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and dashing officer, to capture the runaways, dead or alive.
But before the military could get upon the scene of action,
Te Kooti and his warriors, who for some time had been hiding
and starving in the woods, came down like wolves upon the
settlement at Poverty Bay, and murdered men, women, and
children to the number of seventy with merciless ferocity.
Horrible tales were told by little children who, creeping under
beds or into cupboards, saw their parents butchered by the
robbers and murderers. Qnly a few men and women escaped
from the carnage, helpless to save their friends and relatives,
and powerless to check the plunder of their little homes*

Retreating rapidly after these atrocities to the jungle, Te
Kooti was joined by Hau Haus and other disaffected natives,
who looked upon him as the hero of the Maori race, and as our
own Saxon forefathers regarded Hereward the Wake. For-
tunately, however, most of the Maori tribes were tired of a
warfare in which they invariably got worsted, and eager and
willing to help our own troops in crushing the rebels. They
took an active part in Colonel Whitmore's operations, and lent
him invaluable aid in tracking Te Kooti's bands to their secret
lairs. Murderer though he was according to European
civilization, it must be admitted that Te Kooti was a man
of heroic stamp. Beaten and chased from pah to pah,
from jungle, hill, and stream, his force weakened continually
by killed and wounded, captures and desertions, starvation and
disease, he still held out with his most devoted warriors, and
at times struck fierce, deadly blows at his pursuers. For
eighteen months, between July of 1868 and the end of 1869,
the man-hunt was continued, Te Kooti always retreating, but
always fighting until he was forced to the barren region about
Lake Taupo, in the, heart of the King Country. Here, when
only a few dozen men and women remained around him, and
when all his allies had surrendered to Colonel Whitmore and
the friendly tribes, the ' wild boar' of Maori-land was left
alone by the enemies, who were not loth to let him end his days
, in peace.